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The Mileage of Man
Elasticity of the Mind Makes for Longevity and

Success in Life.

Where horses race the course is made smooth, ground
is soft, distance is not long.

Not so with that other race course, HUMAN LIFE.
The big picture here shows the course we all must

travel, round and round, before we reach the winning post,

the place worth while.
This is a particularly good cartoon because of the

comparison with a little picture below, which shows how
the automobile tire manufacturer, on top of his factory,
tries out and tests thoroughly the tire that he will sell to
the public.

Among average human beings, all with few excep-

tions that have reached middle life can see in this picture
the road that they have traveled. The rough places, the
swamp, the high hill, the difficult wall, these they have
crossed more than once.

For the automobile tire built with just two ideas domi-

nating, long .wear and elasticity, the real test is the rough
road, with sharp stones and ruts.

For the human being, built and put into this world
with a thousand ideas, the one great test, educator and
prover is ADVERSITY.

Trying out an automobile tire is a complicated work.
At the end of a long shaft the tire is placed on ball-bearing- s,

with a heavy weight upon it. The shaft turns at the rate
of fifty or sixty miles an hour SPEED IN MOVING
DOUBLES AND TREBLES THE WEAR.

Some tires are defective, travel a few miles, blow up,
that is the end of them. Others go the full distance, mile
after mile faithfully, over rough and smooth. Then THEY
wear out, and go to the old rubber pile, as we go to the old
graveyard.

But all the testing of the automobile tire is very simple
compared with the testing of that more complicated
apparatus, the human being.

The tire is tested for the strength of its visible hand-

made PHYSICAL qualities.
YOU are tested not for the wearing qualities of your

feet, the strength of your shoulders, the power of your
lungs, the resistance of your nerves, or the expansion of
your lungs, although these all count in the long run.

YOU are tried out over stones, swamps, hills and rough
"walls to find out the quality of something INVISIBLE,

something that lives inside your mind.
There is one quality in you as you travel the round

of life, driven by Old Time, like the tire in its test.
The quality in which you resemble the tire of rubber is

ELASTICITY. With the tire elasticity is in the rubber.
With YOU elasticity is in the mind.

You can crawl through the muddy bog of your own
mistakes. You can climb the steep hills of misfortune. You
can go down the other side and swim across the stagnant
pond of reverses and hard luck, you can pick your way
through the thick woods of illness, climb the steep wall of
disappointment, and travel the long stretch of hard luck, if
your spirit has that one great quality, ELASTICITY.

They say, "You cannot ksep a good man down." That
is not true, literally, for many men as good and better than
others highly successful have gone to oblivion, beaten,
failures. There is no doubt of that.

There are well-bui- lt tires that strike a sharp piece of
glass, explode and are useful no more. That is not the fault
of the tire. There are men well equipped that misfortune
destroys. That is not their fault. Perhaps they have another
chance on earth, as some believe: perhaps they are taken to
a happy Eternal abode, where everything is smooth and;
trials are ended.

For the average human being, as for the average auto-

mobile tire, the real test of worth is the highway for the
tire, and the road of life for the human.

The life journey that tests human material is not
merely a trying out trip, as with the motor tire; it is also a
race, and the great thing is to KEEP GOING. Just at
this moment, young people that read this are approaching
the swampy ground on the left of the picture at the bottom
labeled "Mistakes." That swamp might well have been
labeled "Summer Laziness." The warm weather, the in-

clination to do nothing, the thousand good excuses for NOT
doing anything, are all coming along with June, July, and
August.

Many men write to the editor of this newspaper that
they discuss the Sunday cartoons and editorials with their ;

sons. Among such fathers is included, for instance, Mr.
Ole Hanson, the fighting mayor of Seattle. j

When he was in the city a few days ago, he mentioned
offhand a dozen of these Sunday editorials and cartoons,
telling of the good effect that he believed they have in the
country, not, of course, because of any merit within them-
selves, but because they stimulate thought and develop pur-
pose in young men and women.

This particular cartoon is especially well adapted to
discussion, a good picture for fathers and mothers to talk
over with their children. You could say to the youngster
that misfortune IS a steep hill. But as climbing hills in
real life develops the muscles of the legs and back, so
gpmhing hills in mental life develops strength of the mind.
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You How Manufacturers Test
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Beings, OUR Wearing Qualities. We Don't Like the
Rough Places, Sharp Stones of Hard Luck, High Wall

Quagmires of Mistakes, Steep Hills

The

JOHM. HOVaj VajouLD
VOU PREFER

1 v.

Trying Out

0S52r

Father Time Testing Human

LET THE WEDDING

JEAN

X MEAM, H3U) Do
VOU UJAMT "THE

CCOt.E.O

Tft LlL'f A

OUF FTT&
UITH TOMATOES
AM OMiriAii J
A' PEPPgpJii""

tctfiij
UHMOftMlMfr?

saj-- a

The Tires

"XZmimmm.

MPMMMMBBMBBBBBBBBBMEEj3rir i7jjrrjnpM IJ3123b1Z1
-- mi3KZa&gfSieSiST

Disappointments,

Champion

Misfortune, Any the
Tests. the Made

the
Made Automobile Tire, Takes the Road As It Comes,

the Distance, Proves the Possession MILE-

AGE for the Tire Rubber, COURAGE for the
Human

Aviator Acrobat

iSyffcfrj ifyy Ys vT MBBBHwQHpWBajBjBHljH

J

V

I

ff.

I

I
-- .-.

v --yni 1 vz i

. ' J 1 5 yv
V T

Tr K rV'

--s I

l "3 1
I

BELLS RING OUT

KNOTT.

ff. X
V

THEV
CAM'T BE
VE(2-- Y

erooO
cooked

WAV

of or of
But Well

Human Being, Like Well

Travels of
of and

Being.

)TCyCK?T?tffTi?T'1Y?ii"W.lTryV

THAT

HERE,r thmk
VOU'LL LIKE
'EM 8 BITTER

l PLAW 30ILSD
Ij'y SWW

HEARD AND SEEN
By EARL GODWIN.

Why is it that some of our best
friends and some of the soldiers' best
friends are evidently in earnest in
their efforts to wipe out the Govern-
ment employment agency?

Strange as it may appear, there
IS a strongly organized opposition
to the United States Government
continuing its employment agencies.
Here in Washington, the local em-
ployment office, with
the Board Of MnnntTMnpnf fnr Pa--
turning Soldiers. Sailors, and Ma-
rines, has placed thousands of re
turning ngnters, iree of all charge;
and, what is highly creditable, has
placed TWO soldiers from out of
town for every ONE soldier whose
home was here before the war.

One of the attacks on the Gov-
ernment employment agency was
made last week by the Hon. Thomas
L. Blanton of Texas, a member of
Congress, who was sucdhessful in
knocking out the employment agency
item as it floated through the House
on the tail end of an appropriation
bill. I believe Mr. Blanton was just
as serious about this attack as he
was when he campaigned for Con-
gress on a platform which included
cutting out what he termed Congres-
sional pink teas. He was the man,
you remember, who declared he
would force Congress to convene at
9 o'clock every day instead of noon.

Mr. Blanton believes that there
are too many high-salari- ed officials
connected with the employment bu-
reau. I never heard of any Govern-
ment official who had to carry hi3
salary home in a wheelbarrow. The
truth of the situation, as I see it, is
that private employment agencies
have spread ugly propaganda in the
hope of a return to the old days of
graft.

Asa Phillips Water Supply Plan.
We will have to have a greater

supply of water for Washington
sooner or later. Just what plan is
to be adopted just now is impossi-
ble to predict but-- I want to con-
gratulate ASA PHILLIPS, District
Drainage Engineer on the plan
handed to Engineer Commissioner
KUTZ. Mr. Phillips is a genius at
engineering, and whether or not his
plan is put into effect it will serve

Who remembers who made fa-
mous that grand old song "Daddy
Wouldn't Buy Me a Bow-wow- ?"

And "Ta ra ra ra boom de day?'1
Who sang that?

Add to successfully succeeding
in getting by the copy desk, the
New York Tribune's "President
Wilson's Fourteen Joints."

No one has mentioned it yet, so
I may say that The Times staff
went to its annual dinner at the
Emerson Hotel in Baltimore last
week. Just like a lot of writers to
frequent a hotel with a literary'
name like that.

JESS SUTER tells me that fish are
selling cheap as dirt down the river
and surmises there is no real reason
for high prices in this city.

Seems to me the District building
promised us some cheap fish a while
back.

M. J. reports a cat in the alley be-
tween Church, Q, 14th and loth
streets.

I get an S O S from a former
soldier who says Cap TOM KIRBY
has the wrong slant on that bronze
guidon which he claims is floating
the wrong way on the Grant Me-
morial:

"If KIrby will notice the horses,"
says this correspondent, "he will see
the artillery outfit has come to an

J A. says:
"I wouldn't mind paying 2 cents

for a transfer if the street car com-
panies would sell six tickets for 25
cents again, each ticket to be good
for one fare. Everything that is
bought and sold for money, except
rides on the street cars and Govern- - j
man arnrr Vina nHranivwl in nriro I

from 50 to 100 per cent. Then why
not let the street car companies
have a 'finger in the pie?'"

Found
A disabled carrier pigeon with a

band on one foot with (511S) print-
ed on it and a plain brass ring on the
other foot Owner can have same by
calling.

JOSEPH
9 Baltimore St.,

Hyattsville, Md.

Call the Streets
After you get through with the

Sal drive and finally get the dead
cat to its last resting place, why
not start a little movement all
your own, insisting upon the street
car companies have their conduc-
tors call the streets? Do you
know of anv other citv where street
car conductors never call the
streets ? Perhaps I shouldn't say
"never," for there are probably one
in every hundred conductors in
this city who do this. Washington
is a mecca for tourists and this
feature of the city will always be,
becoming, I believe, more and more
so. A stranger asks you to direct
him to a certain point; you do so,
telling him just what car to take
and where to get off; that's the
easy part, for the cars are very
plainly and simply marked, but
poor Mr. Stranger gets on the
right car, expects to hear the
street you to!d him to get off at

to keep the matter before th$proper authorities.

Uncle Tom Butler and the
Yeomen (f)

Can it be possible that my desg
friend Tom Butler of Pennsylvania,
known and loved throughout thi
fair land as "Uncle Tom" Butle
has forgotten his well known chiv
airy and has gone so far as to in
dicate his to contincs
me Daoauon or yeomen (1) as an
adjunct to the navy? Uncle Tom
is the chairman of the House Com-
mittee on Naval Affairs, a great
man and a veteran naval' legislator.,

No greater example of women's
patriotism has been shown than by
the women who enlisted in the navy
and in the marine corps. Wash
ington never saw a prettier sight,
nor has it ever seen women more
devoted to their country. Dear
Uncle Tom, I pray that 70a will
not lay your heavy hand upon tha'
battalion and wipe it utteror from
the face of the earth. "We like
these yeomen (f) and want to seq
the battalion perpetuated.

A Professor of English from IHiaei.
The other day my friend

THOMAS CARTER, who is lelp
ing the Government straighten
some statistics down on 19th and D
streets. N. W. was handing me soma
real dope on the birds called thq
seventeen year locust.

Here is the tale exactly as hd
sounded it off to me:

"Hey! Leatherneck, do yott hurts
that in my home town, down tw
Girard. llC one vear the loeusts
were so thick you couldn't see tt
square inch on the sidewalks, that
wasn't covered toith a locust Tha
sidewalks were so full of 'em that if
you tried to walk you would slip all
over yourself.

"One day the banker of our towtt
slipped on one of these birds and
broke his arm. It aot so bad yott
had to walk out in the streets, until
one day a few people were run down?'
so they decided to buUd a boardwalk
through the town. Yes sir! ThaPn
how thick they were in my horn
town. I'll say those birds were
pretty thick down there.'

JACK CURLEY.

abrupt halt and that the wind haa
carried the guidon forward mos&
naturally."

A correspondent signing "YEO- -
WOMAN" puts the lack of parii
benches up to the District Commis-
sioners. That is not right Tha.
Commissioners of the District of Col
lumbia have nothing to do with tha
parks. Tney are United States proper
erty, and are administered by tha?
engineer officer in charge of Publiojf,
Buildings and Grounds. I wish he'd-g- et

us some park benches.

ROY VERNON tells me he likes hi$
little pink house on the hillside.

ROSS ANDREWS, MARK SMITH
JOE ROBINSON, and SOUTH TRIM,
BLE are fishing for bass.

At the Business High School 1,50.
pupils and alumni gathered to honot
the boys who went to war either fromf.
the school or from the ranks of thar."
alumni.

Of the 556 who went to war onjf ,

nineteen were not present at tht.
meeting and those who were miss
ing were those who died in uniform.

That's a wonderfully interesting'
piece of news. It shows the spirit oft
the Business High SchoL

Granny Hunt's back again.

T spa hv tha naner that JIMMIES

HERE AND THERE

MACALLISTER is starting a sera- - M

From the Editor's Mail

DECKELMAN.

unwillingness

nium farm. Interesting, to say thel
least.

called in ample time for him to
push the button and get off, but
never a word does he hear pertain-
ing to this particular street unless
he asks some other passenge
where he is or can manage to keepf
track of his whereabouts by watch-- '

ing the street signs. It's easst
enough for a native or one who)
has been in the city for some time)
to grope his way around, knowingf
that he will get no voluntary in--

formation as to his whereabouts,
but the percentage of floating and
tourist population here is very
high and these people should bet
taken care of. Dont you think:
this is a fairly good suggestion?
Then, after we get this matter in
working order, we can take another
cracK at tne ais:e nogs" wno won"sq
move up front and block the wagfi
so others can't get by them. Eh? '

NORTHEAST. .

Your paper has devoted & E00&
deal of space to "Dead Gatstm tbe
streets of Washington. Now, what
about the dogs that are tilled ny"th
automobile drivers, who pay no aM
tention to these dumb beasts. Bine
permission has been granted them
to dash up and down the streets be-twee-

intersections. Walking- to worJ
the other morning, I saw one of th4
cars used by a local market rmj
down a dog, killing it Whatta to b$
said about this? A READER.

That dead cat has reached Thorns
Circle. Have you seen It?

A war worker who is sore at tfcd
idea of any kind of regulation whieli
will put up food prices tells me hg
was charged twenty cents for an or
dinary hot dog sandwich at a so
called "popular" lunchroom Sataa
day. u
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